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scheme for saving Breuthe, I saw only a
traitor, found out, atoning by a second
treason. Then, when this came into my
hands, was I not to use a weapon put into
my hands by God ? "

" Vid Vitelli/' grunted Caspar

" Silence ! " said Sonoy sharply. " Take
care, Colonel van Cornput, that you do not
mistake your own desires for God's. I
ask you again, why did you seek for no
further evidence among the soldiers ? Why
did you not question Zouch, the quarter-
master, Henri Vermeil, the------"

"The traitor!" cried Gaspar. "The
traitor himself! He sent the Spaniards
to Veermut. He taught Vitelli to write
this letter "

They looked at him, all amazed, and
Sonoy's jaw fell, and Cornput's face was
like the faces of the damned.

"Your evidence, your evidence," said
Sohoy.

" My evidence ? Myself, Mistress Gabri-
elle de St Trond, and the Yellow Pfg'l*

*' Do not jest with me, sir/' cried Sonoy,
, " Not a whit/' quoth Gaspar. And